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Wings 


Author's Notes: 
| didn't originally plan to post this story.. Hope you like it! 


For all the het fangirls out there, we're an endangered species. 


| woke up at midnight, feeling a sharp pain on my back. After getting up from my small bed, | looked at my 


reflexion in the mirror. 


Black shoulder length curly hair, dark complexion, medium sized breasts, wearing just a black lace panty and.. 


those black wings reappeared on my back. Fuck. 

They where huge. Honestly, | couldn't even fit in my own bed with those. | just sat there and stared at the 
ceiling. This has been happening since | was a kid and, as a IT year old girl, it's starting to irritate me. But that 
right, something special happened. 


| heard a knock at my room's widow and slightly opened the curtain. What | saw left me amazed. 


There was a blonde, blue eyed boy that flew with some huge white wings, similar to mine. He was wearing only 
white boxers (I'm not the only one who has problems with putting on clothing, | guess) and had long, rocker-like 
hoir. He looked as old as me. 

| pushed away the curtain and opened the window. Looking at me, his face turned red. Ok, that was cute. 


"Who are you?" | asked. 


"My name is James", he said while looking around nervously, "l'm in a mission. You have to come with me". He 


tried to be serious, but just sounded anxious. 
"What?" | exclaimed. "Why?" 


"You are a semi angel in transition. A human that gets angelic features once a while.. And you have to get to 


the sky for those to become permanent". 
"And my parents? They will be looking for me." 
"They won't remember you" he replied. "This has to be done sooner or later. Take my hand. 


| reached for his arm and got out of the window. Unable to fly, | fell on his arms, but he held me. Fuck, that 


naked chest touch made me quite horny. 

"Move your wings, sweetie" he softly whispered. 

Okay | GOT TO FLY! How cool is that? After some time, we reached the clouds. That was when a redhead with 
huge read wings greeted us. He was in boxer shorts and had long hair as well. | guess that appearance is an 
angel thing. 

"You got her?" He casually asked. 

"Um. yeah" James shyly replied. | flew closer. 

"You must be Amy" he said. "I'm Dave". 

"Hello" | politely said. 

"So, are we gonna get her in her house or what?" 


| followed then to another cloud where was a small city with quaint houses. | couldn't believe in my eyes. 


"Follow me" James said and guided me to a small apartment. 


"This is your house" he said, after opening the door. 
It had a very tall ceiling but just featured a king sized bed with white satin sheets and a library. 
"Isn't there a bathroom or kitchen?" | asked. He softly laughed. 


"You will no longer have human needs". He approached me for a hug and kissed me on the cheek. "Do you need 


anything else?" 

Okay, my general horniness and the fact that | had a cute blonde angel in front of me didn't let me make very 
logical decisions. That is why | crushed my lips to his. He stared at me wide eyed at first, but then returned 
the kiss. We started to fly,while keeping our lips crushed. We got higher and higher, until reached the ceiling, 
and he pushed me to it, after removing his lips for a second and then softly kissing me again. | lost my 
balance, as | didn't have space to move my wings, and then fell on top of James. He didn't manage to keep me 
in place and we both fell to the bed. We both laughed, as | stood with the angel boy under me, his hands 
hugging me. 

"You are so beautiful" he whispered. 

"Is this forbidden” | asked, returning a bit to reality. 

"No, of course not. Why are you asking?" 

"| don't know, some people back in earth considered it a sin." 

It's not, sweetheart." he whispered and kissed me again. 

"So, do angels.. you know...” 

He turned red again and we stared awkwardly at each other for a second or so. 

"Well... yes.. but I've.." he stopped talking, looking embarrassed as fuck 

"What is it?" 


"Ive never had sex before", he said as fast as possible, "okay?" 


"Well neither have |", | smiled. "But... it may be too early to say that, but I'm in love with you. And | really 


wanna be yours.” 


That was when | noticed his erection Moving a bit, | slowly removed his boxers. Then, | put the head of it's 
cock in my mouth and started to lick it. | honestly had no idea what | was doing, but he seemed to like it. | 
tried to push more inside when.. | gagged. | fell on the bed and started to cough loudly, while feeling a few 


tears fall. 


"Oh my god! Are you okay, sweetie?" he asked, with a concerned look in his face, while getting on top of me. "I 


am so sorry. | feel like such an asshole now." 

"I'm okay.." | said and he hugged me, while kissing my tears. 

"I fell in love with you from the first time | saw you... | would never want to hurt you... 

"| love you too" | exhaled, while stretching my wings. He kissed me again. Fuck, he was a good kisser. 


"You know what? This is not how it should be like." 


He cautiously removed my panty and started to caress my breasts. He softly kissed them, then sucked the 


nipples. | was moaning in pleasure. 


That was when his hand moved to my vagina. | was extremely wet and spread my legs. He put one finger 


there, then two, while teasing my clit. | was seeing stars. 


After moving on top of me, he put the tip on this dick inside me. | was feeling great, but | needed to get a bit 


practical... 


"Are there any stds here? Can | get pregnant? Do you need to use a condom?" | asked in panic. He softly 
laughed again. 


"No and no. There are no illnesses here. And you can't get pregnant. Angels are only born from humans." 


That was when | noticed how handsome he was. A wide smile, blond hair with soft waves like a curtain that 


protects us from the outside world and beautiful white wings, spread widely. 
"Make love to me then" | said and kissed him. 


He got deeper and deeper, while having an expression filled with love and lust. After that, he started moving 
slowly, pulling back and getting inside again. 


"Please... Harder..." | moaned. | used my wings to lift myself up, after locking my feet around his waist. And | 


changed us positions, putting him under me, so that the pace was up to me. 


| started to ride him hard, using my wings to get up a bit and then fall on James again. He was lost in 


pleasure. We both screamed each other's name as we orgasmed together. 


After that we were lying Together in bed, tangled legs, arms and wings, as we fell asleep. 


